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CHAPTER VI
o by o, |
Day Alter To-Morrow,
Y nama's J. V. Tow '}

TWRLT Lhe Baake
Poliard I

ahne

O, the hree  feliars
Usaght wore BOwSpaIar ropriens |
Captain Valve: sail lmpationily, cas-

I mavier Slokesiing, w st on
Lt M iate hers o |
ke Ave hund you paid Malldne

S wp he only charged me edevan dol. |
ftatn rartape fTur the #tull e pad 10
weud wp and taks ot agnin'’ ]

And we tutned and mnded dow
thn corgidor, wnd again heir ard
iesumued bhoe o?”ll’ trmmy u-mr!:.'.-- !
duor

Pullard panmined ths % indow f
the owll Thohh o siunstind Law
wuard |

“I'H gtes you BN Tor 10 loan of a |
fow files' e said

The guard hesitated. then, Tetmgted
e yoond hils strengil, ass |

A long quarter hour drageed by, !
the d waa paasing, and Mr, ol |

Portiand, Me ! Mr, 1"ul-

lard pantad as he poribe

bled agaln.  “Hers, both

o you algn ' You're
Henry Willis, Jim-—you're Willlam T.
Palmer, Portamouth, N, . That's 1!
Give It burel Now, give me Lhet pia
you ook from Mendes, Boake, That'l
take Tiw's wye!™

W oll—er—Lolly" —— nae Lvans
bDagan.
“All right!” the leader susppod

| mavagely we bo rescoed Lo the inber-
- Mmost fvcusess Of DI LR Feaouiy
W Legaru.

be u’rm was & violent Fip and o pile

of DRGA-Ouis Wiissod Lty Lsint Tgut

ANG S4r. FUATd led Alagped Lo up-

“wermuel oliv shid puvsused  the rest
C saliust B8 LILY Lppeared,

ol Cuke nmel’” Bo culled ever

so sULUY. “heres & Dole 1 want de-

1 o
. "m! words to A dear friend, per-
“haps! their guard sad By Lot
caliy, “it shall be seint, um.l;._—ulhl
witain the wees | pruinise you.o
“Thin in tu the U lll'llnll Hldlii'n L} n-|:.
ul, and it has to be delivered insias
" t-t "the pext two hours,” the gentle
" jnan benind the barred door plantd,
= = Tito, Dore 8 @ (housand dellars—iook
“2at 11! More money than you soo in
ve yoars!” o
we o "1 wew, menor:
utenped,
m'“Fn:m it and take this note; either
dellver it yourself or have somn one
else dellver (t—to the Consul person.
wily und ahsolutely without full, Wil

rol do It
Mfllelwl‘;" wuard controlled himself with

e

the young man

visible effort. 4 y

."H:-;\ulr?" ho cried softly, “As you

T igould trust your own brother sb
" wrust me!”

""1’;: had fled.  The master mind

& haaned agalnst the bars and mopped
3 ,;l:“hrow. and his amile, i weak, was
o Y.

' "'{’:‘l?l rltut shiows how little it ever
® gays to get excited.' he muttored.
“If I'd thought of that In the first
{nlnm 1 could have hugmd at the old

t him erazy’
ﬂkfﬁ"nfuﬂt his face’ll by soma-
thing to look at when the Consul
eots here!” Willinm Ryan exulted
Do they come around preity qulek
when they got a letter like that,

o
“"m:\.gu that's what they're lmr‘o
forl” Me Pollard laughed, 1 dun't
%now who tho good man e, and he
Joosn't Know wh? we are, which i
nore to the point] but when they 11...‘
m out of bed and ho gels that let-
saf thers won't be anything 10 town

e

. yugh to get him here'  He

q ’t?!'ri:mljﬂ:k hin‘ head and drifted
away In n gals of glorious mirth.

L “Why, we'll even sleep At our own

holt't.ilt sSnnke grinned wonderfully.
oAnd just as quick as we ge!l 'Ehere
1’0 have to telephone Dolly,” he
. s'ated. "Blie might have heard ahout
© ihla and be worrying, and"--——
“Well, we'll drop Dolly and all the
rest of the talk for awhile, Mr.' Prol-
Jard sald more quietiy. “There's ho
use lotling Velvet ¢int out ahead -:
time; it would spoll the fun If he hac
a chanes to run—the infernal old
1"
”!ul?edm‘e dropped ones wore upon the
L alamp, stone cell, but |t was another
aflence and another cell. Gloom had
#lown, and the chill was nil gone.
Phree warm, glowing citlzena of tho
great United States srrolled aboul,
L.oumming little tunes and ehuckling
| How and then. And as they hummed,
steps appﬂuvaod and Mr, Pollard
1o the door.
-m:i.“l:;l pome to say ihnlt :hudmnam.-

» has started,'” he explajned.
-u:%ot he arred. It was a luhﬂﬂ'..lﬂ
«. be sure, but not Tito. Thia one wnn
! o plnmper and unsmiling; rifis over nis
shoulder, his military tread l-rmu:ht'
“3im to the door, and there ho stoppsd

o Mr, Pollard asked:
. “Who are you?"
“The new guard, asnor'' the other
< caxplained, fumbling in his Llouse.
~s*Phig, senor, Ly order of our most
+ . exeellent Captain Velvet was not de-
ehed."”

J * -wl'-‘l: profferad a sheet of paper to
) I v fingers  suddeuly turned ley again;
: « even in the poor light Mr. Pollard's

cwn writing waas visible, and—
“dn't the fool have sonse enough

i fo sneak (t out?® he demanded,
! wpito, senor'— the guard began
/ noberly.
Ho sald no mors, From the outer
| hvorld, cohuing through the ghastly

-

170 hlnos, came on heavy, muffied re-

[ B Lort—and stillness again. The guar!
f bowed his head,

| “alna, poor Tita!" ha sald. "It s

all wola!"

CHAPTER IX.
The Way to Liberty.

_— HAT the Bum  Hil  wap
that?' the Hpanian pruw
gasped.

“A shot, senor—a single
ehot!" thelr guard an-
swerad with much fecling, “And he,
eur Tite, our comrade, our friend, has
wvald for his passiag folly, Thus, senor,
porish all teadtors!” he concluded and
shouldered his rifle again,
. Merging with the monotonous trend
of their guard, o too famillar steu
. Was returning, and Into the laniern
. light stepped Captain Velver once

re.

“I'm just balancing up accounts for
e day; [ always do that before I go
. _aome to bad." the Captain explained
_tartly, “Now, that wallet o' mino
Aln't been touched, an' her®'s the four
thousand dollurs you gave Hentlino

the fiftean thousand you peld
aecret service men.'’ -

Inrd’'s spirits sinking when pleps came
uear mgnin. 1t was Vhelr guard, and
chuckliing as le pustisd & bundis
through the bars

“Bee, menores’ A bBlanket!”"  he
chiuckied softly "I reported that you
desired warmer oovering, and for this
| was sent to the storagesroom.  And
now-—quist! 1 watch, net only over |
you, byt for you! If ons lllpmnl‘hun.T
1 drop the butt of my eifte, thus'"

Pollard poiged w Nie from the bundle
and foverishiv set 10 work st tbe
bare, When be tired, Hyan ook hils
place, and In w faw Yours the bars
were sawn through |

Tobert Pollard stapgeorad to Wis I‘or!'-
nd wared. uneomprehending for an |
natant, 4t a rope 0 s hands aod
& hook which he Lad fhehjoned so
curiously by hacking apart their ahate

froce. Hin sbaking fiogers passed it
up I:“d the Hpanish Brute, and he
Craovinea d

“Thot-—=that-—If wae ean Kt 1t over
the wall, B

“V ean do 11! the Hrute called down.
"Walt!  Lemma get out Oest! "

His hands vached out into the fres |
world and his muscles tugged again,
They saw his conslderable bulk rise
wlowly and wrigele into the MNitle
wuare. They heard the palnful tear-
Ing of cloth, und, lookine upward, thelr
honrts conmed lwating, fop the Soanish
Brute was stuck fast in the wf:don'.
and only hils Kickine legs could tell of
Iin troubie

Yot the Hnake and FRobert Pollard
rose Lo the smergency and the ohalr,
and eelzed Willlam Hyan's legs and
pushed with every ounce of force left
in them. Outdoors there was a stifled
shout, and a queer shudder went
thirough the legs, but the Spanish
Hruts gave suddenly and passed into
the outer wold, all pitchy with before-
dawn blacknass .

His pained face appeared in the
candle leht for an Instant, his hoand
fenched In, and they passed hin, e
rope. When the Soake had writy
through the window, and Mr, Pollard,
with superhuman efort, had pulled his '
own “wrecked anatomy after, Willlim
Ryan was alrcady gasplng gleofully: |

“The wall's a mile high, but | landed
the rope first time, Can you climb

He walted for no answer. He seized
Robert Pollard and held him high, and
the master mind, elutching the rope,
went up with a monkey«like agtlity
that would huve astonished him ot
nnother thie,

Aloft, he felr about and then st
Mpuarely atop a wa'l all of three foor
wide—sit and panted and whitnpered
nid langhed, all at onee, for the Bruty
and Jomes Evans were sorambling to
his = and only one downweord shids
luy between them and freedom!  And
Willlam Ryan's volce had erackod to
& steange lttle whine as he con-
fenmed :

“Habby, J0 it "0 "%’ begn one foot
higher | never—l never"

“I know, Hill, but=—i's

over.

choked his chief. “We've beaten the
wld hound this time, and's—-
Tho words died in n sbhrivk. Beside

them the slide had been romovoed from
o old time  dark lantern,  Beside
them, in the other direction, the
brams of o pockol fMash.lamp were
bathing them with a radiance that
seemed rather brighter thun the noon
duy sun., Overhoewd, from the prison
will, one of the Koerosene lanterns
wi thrust out, to udd n tinge ot
bright yellow to the scenn,

And feet were scuffling along the
wall, ton: and now, when they looked
about wildly and elutched suweh other
and chotterod sensclessly, a light ap-
peared on the ground outside (e pris-
on walls—Jjust, ln fact, whoere, for one

inwane second, Robert Pollard had
contempluted Jumping.
It was o long way below, but |t

geemed to be an axeellent Hght, for in
ity glow thelr burning, uncompres
hending eyes could cateh the glat of

an  even  dogen h.-.rnnul_q. upward
pointed aond walting:
——

CHAPTER X.
The Safer Route.

NCANNILY near to them,
sword drawn, a lnrge-cheat-
ed, Imporiant ltte Sauta
Changan offlosr stood re-
veilod in the prodigal -

mination.

*You will return instantls, we-
nores,” he stated simply,

The thres obeyed. They crept
back Inta thelr oell. Thelr chance
Wik gone,

Although there would be no next

trip, would there? The guldiog mind
smilod sirangoly as he lobked nt the
floor, One eannot pass o guarded wine-
dow, but one can take a little, poor
revenge, Bight lengths of iron lay all
about and it occurred to Mr. Pollard
that, Ly conccaling cne behind him
wnid luring thelr guard quite close to
the baryed door, at least one smadl
Buoie kgt e paids

Hae stoupod giddily wnd acquired ons
of the murderous Wttle things; he held
the hand close to his alde and ap-
proached the door with a smile of un-
canny wweetnoss, The monotonous
tramp wos stlll thers and he waited,
Lreathing Lghtly, His lips parted for
the geuntle summons that should call
one traltor tu bis doom-—and then they
cloged again, for onse more (heir
guard had been changed, and thers
wia no sallsfaction In slaylung &
slranger,

Thin latest Individual woae ano {1
favored eitizen o, His eyes, so closs
togethor that they almost Jjolned,
sparkled wickedly and susplolously;
his brow was low and receding, and
there was A cunging, eriminal contour
to his mouth, Quickly the ayes darted
at Mr, Pollard nnd then up and down
thn vorridor, e drew clome,

“HSenor!" he breathed. “'You

hnvin
been hetrayed ernelly, but''—
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Whatever gralus - wd 4 Mervitiren

el amiet i the Lare Temlve or B

| toens Poet, this (o114 wly was st Qe

Saldy stofll chat by b lind the oty

sall B emed wctuslly e push
ek 81 dhe abivel and after a LB

Mr. Pullard pepeiivd A v
| e bovey Bin bouds pleceineal
sconping them ot
|  And yol in e
| nade  progreseed beyond heir reach
from the owll The muasky, wrihing
L in Por hla owe tuin, jrobed with the

crowhar atd reported that waother
I‘f‘ln‘ possibility Lad vanished=they

I'.'l'. digying Inke asother wgll or
P
| Mers sarth jay beyond tha bar, and
the Bnca'e, albelt svery fbre of Wie
abused hody rebalied, shut s teeth
and st about esravating o «
from which real funneling dos
win. It was o mighty Lauk. hat
wortke on and on, and after a
nterval bhe callnd

“Thore’'s rooms for both of you now,
nul me gut”

They linnled and wriggied inio his
place: and the Bpanish lirote's happy
| whoop came oul of the hoke

“Moy! 1U's softer hore now!™

Noon aktue and went,  Rofletsd
sunabitne vanished from the Hite win-
dow, snd the gray of thelr cell doep-
sned to the thiokenbing twilight | yet
they did nut Bght their candies, This
was partly because they wers burn-
(e slsewhere and partly bedause, on
In went homecomings, (U were bet-
tor (hat ftemango miss the exact dl
rection from which they arrived,

.

han an hour the
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| Yot thoy had progressed; ah, how
| thoy had progressed, They nﬁmmrl
ith the eell ot evening and Unawed
further bread and  dronk turthar
witer, and communed beaofy, All of
thirty feot of rough tunnel had bean
i, and If they wero within an Inol
[ of doath, that was n mere detail,

Imntos of the Chautean d°If, looking
4t thess three must have siunk away
aludimed, for if they had not yel grown
lang whiskers, they had doues overy
possible thing that could render the
escaping tunnol-digger in,
and done it all in & mere eight or ten
howurs of back-breaking labor,

The Snake, smeared heasvily with
reddish clay, sovmed no louger q]u-
man; when, in the damp cell, he slld
into his mwodish evening ceal, the of-
feat was preciscly that of the organ-
wrinder's monkey, and Robert lm
lntely rather well favored, had
1o lave sven one ornamental polnt,

Red olay plustersd his hair and his
hoaving cheat; red clay formed a
smooth erust on his hands and arme
us thoy hugsed hin splittiog back, and
tho mass of red olay that had once

heen Willlam Ryan groansd as he

“Where—where a—" Mg, Poliard
cronked.
“Fastl, senor!™ the newoest guard

breathed as he prossed against tho
bra, 1t s not Kknown bere, but 1 o
Homangoe, of Bantinge del Oveldente,
the bundit, senor—hiding for the time
N o private soldler. Pay me, and |
shall contrlva your escapasl"

Bitterly Mr. 'ollard sinlled ot him
ad the fron bar clanged down ta the
stones, but there wins small foree be-
bind the smile

“How muany times Jdo you think we
ite on tho same balt?' he gaspud ex-
haustodly, now that even the prospect
of one murder had been denled him.
“What sort of utterly brajpless fuols
does Velvet think we nre?"

“Velvel, schor, aiul mey his soul
lags and Wlister In the hottest depths
of''—— the guard begnn quite entim-
diastically.

The master mind lUstened no longer;
Ba had turicd away, and war scut.
fling back toward his stricken friends,
He tried to speak to them; his dry
lips clowed-—for they could not hear.
The Spanish HBrute, sprawled on the
hurd  floor, grotosque In evening
clothes that were no more than black
nnd white ribbons, snored heavily, one
hand resting upon the shinlng top
of m silk hat,

And the Bnake, sleaping, wis draped
neross the hord bed  with (ta lew
wisps of straw; and, mors than any-
thing clse, o resombind a gentieman
who, snatched from an evening af-
falr, hos been drasgged through a
conl-yurd, clrur‘wd from o halloon,
nnd then struck by o racing uutomo-
Lils, Nature, in fine, hod eloimed his
twa friends, and Tobert  Pollurd
ihudded down to the edge of the ather
bunk and sugged back amainst the
wall,

Al dawn they awWoke,
brought them bread and wator,
wte and drank  ravenously.
which the guard asked:

#Phe senores desire further bread—
or i1 18, perbaps, desirel to order the

The guard
They
Afrer

more elaborate breakfnst, as per-
mitied 7
They glanced st him. Ona hand,

onrefully concesled at hils side, wad
bockoning encrgotically, and his at-
1 mtion wan all on Mr, Pollard. With
n smile of grim amussment, tha mas-
ter mind drew nearer, and the porson’s
facn wan g1l hut pressed hatwaen the
biard ad b Jissed

Y the tame of reason, senar, and
to our mutunl profit, why will ,ruu nut
permit me (o shve your Tives "

SWelve spent ton mueh belng aaved
hers alrendy,” sald Mr, Pollard,

“You have poid good moncy for
betrayal by the tools of Velyet!" the
soldter said Lopatiently, "I, wha Lut
yvearn 1o see the vultnres pick his
bones, am not of these! 1 am Io-
mungo, senor!™

“You said that last night”

“And consider with what cass thia
thing s dona!"” Romango urged fevers
ishly, “On that side of your cell,
aenor, & stone may he removed with
a bar of lron. Here wo are glmost In
the ocoun, and the wsoll is soft and

sandy. Consider the stone to bo re-
moved! You dig—directly ahead-—for
forty feet, for ffty foot! What
then?

“We get phot!" the Epaninh Trute
suppliod,

“Hut never, souur, with anly a little
caution!” tha coriminal type urged
earnestly. “Therse you will dig up-
ward, ranching the stones of the court-
vard east of this wing, which ls all
unguarded and will so remain. You
emergel Tho wall i low! You climb,
and diseover a ltle cove with a amall
hont und oarr, walting! Not  evan
then (s your escaps suspecied, for I

romaln op guard all day, and after me

the worst eoll m the plaee, and

my good frivad Juan Sadine, and wo nearly as | ean recall, there cught to
huve roported that all s well and that be a court over that way, lifty ar

you spend the timo ko silent prayer. 1t sl
i done!

“And | huven't a doubt In the world
that Velvet would like to peo us try tion has gone astray,
Lhnt,
UNixi™

feor, and the chances wie
ungiarded,

“It's possible that mf

L}

You are froel”

100! Mr. Pollurd smilsd acldly, '0g powdt hosn't, o long s w

]
Bevn pointiog Jdefipnitely that way

it's

pense of lodu-
0l My roasofls

n've
I'm

“1I do not compreliend, senor: but willing to gamble my life that free-

aruln, senor!
be done!
cucii ey from 1his westehed

nn

being sou pleks and crowbars, shovels
for all, at the risk of my life!

as 1o this Velvet—ave! 1 spit to olear dom lies

i the other
And Well?

How cheaply this may The Spanish Brute consldercd
I ask but the price of my lendor with o Ing smile.
country ‘L Fot a hune

new beginning elsewhere, 1 Hobby™ he

foul name from my mouth!

@ snld simply,

“Well, 1t's curlous, but 1 have

Jtend hin five thousand dollars,

dircotion,

his

vou're right, at that,

one

And myself, BIL" sald the maater mind,
this, senor, for—oh, It s incredibiai— "1 belleve we'll do that, 1

hate to
fod Ave thousand dollars.”

but

He peored untll his eyes popped muney isn't going to do us much good
and held his breath. Mr. Pollard here--ifter sunrine to-morrow,” He
turned away, wheeled about. “Romango!"

i q{’"' h
develope: ut we're not biting th
morning,” he snid,  vous
mureht®

Hut as he moved sowly from the '
door the smile faded from Mr, VPol-

ur business sense 1s highly aagorly

“Go on with your “Wr have the monoy,

hove everything we neod

lard; hix oyes half closed, and he Nduoua wimile,

snawed gontly on his under lip as

lie waited for the W her
v B steps to resume, OWior atated.

breathed:
“I think we hava the answer!"

“Ag the bird flics, senor, 1 go" t

“You aln't going to fall for that, about iL" chuekled Mr. Pollard,

IRebby 1 the Hrute muttered,

much the better. Once the old

“Senorl" erled the guard, stopplog

You bring
the stuff, You gn! the monsy when

The eriminal lps tightened to a

heir

“Lelay—-a Ittle deliay —
hem to approach, and he may be mins. We can but hope ather-
wise.”

“And now he's gone to tell Velvor all

"do
fuol

“Bay, 'l tell you" James Fyvans knows we've started he isn't lkely to

eontributed,
I got |t
stnlled
know

liugh If you want to; but T tell you

“I've heen thinkink and

The real reason why we're
hery s
whero 1 am!

come down and watch the Job,"
“It's xoing to be a terriblie job,

Now, Huoke m

“Well, you'll

ured.
o your share, iy

you ean the

thils

that Doliy docsn't digelng, after the night we put inl’™

o,

that five minutes after that Hitle kid's or you'll stay behind; T promise you

wine

that I'm in trouble she'll have tond,

iie leader smied pleavantly

her futher on the vun to save us; and Mot oaven ten minutes bl passed
he's nomillionalre six times over, M1 lerore n distagt clunking reachod
be for my sake, not yours: but vou'll thelr ewrs. Nearer It came and

come {n on L,
Ling word to her i8"—
"Mnake, 1 hioven't an
choking you!" Mr, Pollurd suid, with dtaggering under o cargo

Now, my [dea of pot.

thine to waste igly, Romango himeelf hove in sl

noarer, growing louder and wmoerg!ng
with breathless grunte, untll, amae-

ght,

of  hard-

straninly Inereasing  force, "We're Wore that would have taxed o hand-

Hkely to nesd every minute between curt

now wmllnunrm- to-morrow; but I be- shovels thers wore and two pluks

I!--‘g‘-e.whrf*"nn tha way out'" wis, a ceowbar protruding  from
"Woll, 1! iWher armplt, and in his right haod
‘That thug out there Ia Velvet's lomangoe earrled a heavy  slodge

tool, of eourse, and the old mar's Witk one swift glance up and down

sized us up for such sbaoclute fmbe-

carrldor o ook 1o puasing !

hem

cllep that ho thinks we'll fall for this w0ty Lo cager Ungoers in the osll,
Iant one* the muaster mind hureled oo kling the while:

on. “All right. We'll nppear to. We'll CHeaven smiles this doy upon rieht
et in his shovels and crowbints and sl lustlce, senores! Thers was Wt
finything else he'll bring, and we'll dig one oyo to withess ax | stolu thuse

oL a stone over there,
1 ean fleurs,
heing us
trunpe,

Have o man waltlng with a elub or g In
nad! of hot water when wo come oul

nes from the tool-room.*
Portunnte, wasn't e

fnrd «nld dryly.

An nearly am 11!
that fool tricek wonld
out pomewhers near the on-
nnd Velvet would prolalily

My

iype grinned, ng ha surrond

| 1

“Miure than that, sehor™ thoe grime.

ared

the windge and streteliod. Al now
“art continued Mreo Pollurd, aned thn money
his whisper dropped over, "wao will “Pnrs
alwo take out a stone over thers, and “And ono thine more” Homaneo

Al strateht In tha apposite divection.
Mendezr showed ma the chort of thig
prison night hefors

tle fortuné into his blouss, “‘the

Inwt when we nolve, the greater safety for us

wnld comfortably as he tucked the 1t

1oan
nll

lonked up Velvet to prove that ho had My life 1a no less At stake than your

T aaaanesensnises sessniitssiis bttt aotittssitsdsns )

|
§
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HOW WOULD YOU LIKE A SHIPLOAD OF GOLD ?

THAT WAS THE STAKE THEY PLAYED FOR IN

THE DEVIL’S ADMIRAL

BY FREDFRICK FERDINAND MOORE

“THE DEVIL'S ADMIRAL" s next week's complete novel in

THE EVENING WORLD
It is a stirring tale of treasure and piracy, wilh an American hero

watohed his leader and sald:
“We might rost an hour now and"''-——
“Aund then agaln we nlghl not!™

own-—now, senored. 1Mo dirt upen the wad [obert Pollard deggedly as he
far side where tho shadows are deeps pigked up his shovel from tha dirt

and leave the rest to e

The master mind Had alrendy turned

from him

tartly and,

a orowbar into tae
and motioned the Spanish
strike with the sledue.

The blow landod ringingly,

Hrute

rosumoed patrol duty.

“Wa golng 1o ull the hother of pull-
Ryan

ing this one oul?™ Willlamn

queried

“Not only that, but wo'll hava to
dIg out wome dirt, too," sald Mr, Pol-
St Hitee eur's waltine to tell
weoe've started In his di-
Wa'll let Bim have tho deae

lnrd.
Valvet that
rection,
wired Information. Hlam her'™

Minutes of pounding

froem,  Outside,
Ite sido of the cell >

when—sololy for lomar-o's

whinpered:
"Hmr’u it coming, Jm?*

“Yoau can glmmo 1 and that vrow-
bag now,” said the Snake. “How's

thn

1 wend the shovel through it
Lovels,” breathad Jhmes
Sitlght In Bere witl that bur, 13T
winne whin'l] fall out*
s guesn Was jnuae:
Iard's block of stone, Lo

urare. My

and
brought a violent start from Homan-
gao: another landed, nnd anothor -and
the guiard abiruptly selzed hiv riflo and

further min-
uten of tugging, and the stono came
the guard had pot
paused to look; eyes ahead, he paotd
slowly back and forth. On the op-
mquatting

nake plcked busily and soundiesaly
at the mortar of anothor stone; and
benefit —
tho master mind had shovelled out
Joose earth fur n Hitle, he paused and

y dirt
“irine and soft o sugar!” chuokled
e jeader. “You hinediv have (o push

Flvane.
Pal-

ha siire, had
bern n soant four inehoa in thickness;

plle within thelr humblo home,
It was o wonderful dirt plle, toe,

From the vornee of hin . .
eyo Mr, Pollard noted that the seif- which' tosched the et E6d Would

styled bandit was walting for the bo-
ginning of operations; amd hn smilod
selpcting n squara stone
noar the bottom of thelr cell, edged
nnciant mortar

Lo

presently flow Into the corridor und
stup Romango's conseless tramp; load
by luad It had been dragged forth on o
Hitle sled improvised from thelr ehalr
Bt

“There's only twenty feet more—
only twenty feet!” the moster mind
wnld brokenly us he writhed through
the bole und vanished,

They folluwed, dragging In bodlos
that would no longer move of Lhelr
own volition and must be foroed to
cvery snlighteat exertion Ly the sov-
erslen mind, The stranzo tendoncy to
eriel overcome Jamus Evans onoe
maore; he sobbed u little with utter
wounriness us  he disippoared, and
Willlam Ryan's own throat closed and
he clutched his head and gulped piti-
full{. o then, cursing in a small,
chokied whisper, followed his friend.

Nightmare hours camo after that:
drosdful hours in which Mr. Pollard
and the Spanish Hrute dug snd
groaned and panted; hours of Hades
Itmolf, In which tha Hnake, on hands
and kneos, wont back and forth, and
back and forth, drageing his littlo
barrow and dumping It sod dragging
it baok again, untll sven their com-

rmodious ccll wan choked with loose
oarth,
Nightmare hours dragked Into

nightmare months and yours, snd stil,
the Hnake erawlied on, back and forth,
pausing now to vry a littls, now to
emit a low, cackling, lnsane laugh:
nod still he crawled back and forth:
and wftor a time he began to mee
bright flowers growing on olther sids
of the tunnel long after he had pusasd
I from the Jight of the candle at Mr.
Pollned's sido

They ware lovely flowers, red and
green and yellow and purple; e took
the rope beiweon hils teoth and, nover

this une wns of other dimensions. pausing, pieksd i bouquot as e went,
Martur all aronnd it had been dug Awmd, stranger than all, whea he came
awny am far as the Snake could reach, o the ecll Bolores huraell was wilt-

and now Willlmn Hyun was
enargetloally

quite fast

They paused after u time and found
1o other crowbir; they prisd afrosli,
with Mr. Pollard working bealdes the
Snako, nnd aftor a jong time the stons
They
tound A new hold and pried again:
rock
more

moved  gradgingly  ourward,
dolld
und

inches  of

Al now mix
the wall

ataod ont from
was roming

A moment they glanesd at ono an-
wher: then wix nands lald Lold of the

pryinge
yel the stous remained

Ing fur the Nowers,

Hn stopped for & momesnt ta cha
with. Dlures and watch the stowming
ini Kettle on thé elecirie wtove In the
vorner and the tastaful modern turnl-
turn with which she hud bedocked Lhe
wholo eell ®ho had shovelled ont
il the dirt, too, he vleerved, and he
Wus ) ving her, ever mso gently,
for overexurting hersolf when It oo-
ourred te Wim 1o return for the next
londt,  On hands and knees ho tolled
avway, vl waghing from side lo alde,
cilling back fund adious as e woent

And then, after miles of travel down

Hing and  tugged  with Al thelr el Tiwery lune, b strack
worength, snd  a cuble foor of FOCK W netiing, wnd Mr. Poiturd wos slink-
e fopth rathor too suddeniy and 1K by Wi Bayink . :
crnmhisd 1o the floor, missing Willlam 1 Brace m-'. Wetrs thers!™
Hyun, wilo ;‘IN"”" by somathing loan oar?' the Spake askod
than an inen vamuiy,

Rt It was out, and the hole yawned "r\:'n‘rn dione wurk!" tho Spanieb
promisingly 'I‘:n-_'.' wont nt the next rute panted &t him. and the Nuako's
and dislodged with smaller effort, ur d ootk o i i P g e i oyt
i* had no more than bean (ekd galile Joy! This Is ths and of the e

han Willlams Hyan wnaa erauching Mehare in nothias b bl

ith his shoval, and dirt war fiving mlone overhead Ml it'e .-‘- I| .4 -‘ al
o tha corner of the aell.  Furiously, | oon  ove W '.I\-I‘ll unw  hamd,' ‘}Il.-
wagnly ha dug. until breath falled  peiiate exhaiisted  voles  wont ok

iy and he mralghtensd up for

wo, when you're digging,” the
il Hrute panted. "Take a chonce
{1 P

hrew. Mro Pollard looked bim

ey

Hpan- an
it
He thrus: the shovae! Into his chief's tho time you's
hands and dashed the drops from his which wu
n the oae “m‘p- !

You baven't dug three nches and ygrun'ed

B with gueer crispness. UWaelve struck

ithe, the court, and Lthero's po oho ovels-
"Wall, that over thera milght ba e pasg or they'nl huve i us and
mikar, bBut this is Hke ecoment,” be o'l bhavae hoatd the e b fur
stinted, thin. TMhera's po donbe the world
“"Yen, you can hear it erunch)' MP ot this bowliers Romangs was nob
Polinrd mused intoreatedly. heading usi”
“Yem, and you cun feel It crunch, Now lsten!™ the (hill tone waone

“I"'m BOLLE o push Lhis up, nnd
thie first thing to 2o Iy to et out, oll

uf us. U'U go rirst and look sbout; hy
with me 1'Hh Know
W hedd. Dun't bealtate

Rundy ™

In the impenetrabile Blackness they

breatliless assent and walted,

The Devil’'s Admira

By Frederick Ferdinand Moor

Fhokitg With pure v e e an
cheote of smeiion, Ty
Foodlar | sturring and Pesi d bie sirais
g rrumt.  Fibe sarth d7isided dow
o G o & Apsem HiTEle slreame.
ray of feimt lUght spgeared ang-—

Now™ srtad (e masier nind

e hesved with all e

hew

and alr rahed @
I Aiy furmpsly, '
Eripped Mr Peiard and b -

rmrd Bim et agiier Lo mioie e veinent
wiid laugh cramcly.  Willlswm
wilh & wsingle heave, caught 1the
Fhaks's Byhter buin and sent N
aftsr Wihlliam Myan, wits & sahout
Bd ols gty drag. was vut of the
tunmel snd ol e wides

And instead of giving the word of
command,  Hobert ard was B
more thum standing Lhere.  froses’

e Spaniah MHrete  jooked
wildip, they were ot ouldours,
wars in the candis-ight of :E
huge cell!  And they wets Bol

alone, for somewhers & volos :

...‘..“'u
And another Mo.' "ﬂd’. -
“Asncah!  A-a-ah'  They! #ﬁ
was not A himt of friendiiness In tha
Luhe.

A atill » thir!, strangsly familiar,
whiriehed

“PBotrayers! Assassine' Now,
feast wa may die—ha, ha. ha?-ﬁs
their foul blood wpon our Lands!™

Tha vo the sentiment, struck
ehord In lilam Nyan which
seamiad 1n recogniee; he dasbed
Inet of the clay from his syes
wared al the direction whenes 1t had
e,
And there, huddied tightly together
in tha carner, hands f-lu:inp. ryen
Lurning, nll in (atiersd svening ]
ntood Mendes and Perra, Perito, g—
ba, and Aripo--ths five!

| pmars
®rvngth

-
ha

i?

CHAPTER X1.
Home and a Loal,

. INENT POLLARD ahut his
| | toeih and clenchod his hands
| tightt ho ecould nat ballave,
and still, he must helleve-

for after turning away for

an [nstant they were still there, just
Bn had seen them at the Arst up-
ward bound!
Then they had been cowering, ten
ayes glued to the open pateh

from which he had risan and tervor
in every eyo. Now they had not
moved, but the terror was gone, and
in its place a light appearing that
chilled Mr. Pollard's averweary poul.
And now tha spell had broken and

they were moving apart,
in @& harsh, savage Hitle snarl all un-
like his ususl! gentle volce, Wwas cpy-
ing:

“fhis—this, then!

aned hours of halr-whitening ter-
'r:r. walting second by second, for tho
crash of the mine Velvel waa laying
beneath ua!"

For thia we have

the tortures of ten
fonr!” Senor Ferra
squnlly deep fesling. o

“Yet pow, even bofore ourselves
they die!” shouted the genial Aripo.
“Now, limb from linb, we may rend
them beforo we ourselves are assassi.
pated! Now, in * elr blood, wa''——-

And Damba step apart from the
group and das # rain of shiny
drops from bis agitated fo and
throw out both hands!

“Qenores—hrothers!™ hd thundered,
“This is a time for aotion, not for
words—ia tima, not for meditation and
deap consideration and analysis, but
for netion! There Bave been dellvered
1o us, through an agency of venge-
ance we ennnot understand and nesd
nuLt now qn;l.mlua..dth. m:lu‘utd thran
who have belray us Lo -
able Velvel—wiho, having m‘
our moncy and our confidence, having
sworn tﬂnn}aelm :‘o our b:l‘r' &Mou
and by vile mendaoity our
trust, have betrayed us! Why they
come thus, we need not amk! Why
neaven, in its infinite Kindness, has
glven to our [ast hours this sur-
pasaing solace of revenge, we need
BOR" —

g ful luﬂa h,
in the awful, ng orash, as
winding both great arms m“
heavy punk in the corner of the oell,
tore it looss! 1t was a mighty plece
of furniture, ton, oconstruoted m
lumber  was  cheap and "glu\l
Those wmde pleces, HRobert
noted, must be all of six Inches
square and eight feot
Aripo wasn waving I now,
muoh welghtless pithl

Nor, (n the next ten or fiftean
onds, wera the other four marked
dle! Lattle Mendes, with a shriek,
had snatebed up & ehair and, whiriing
it ovar his head, brought it splintering
apmdnet the wall, Four heavy legs.
fiying in all directions, wery snatehed
by eumer hands hefore they toudlied
the floor, and Aripo, with his owg
heavy weapon mised, was dolng &
warsidanee and screaming:

“Onward! Onward, ere help comes
to them!"

A dreadful little frichtened ory
egcnped  the Snake;  he © cowersd
agninst Willlam Ryan's muddy form
and watched the Mying advance of
Ferrm: yeot there waus that Iin the
Huuke's wicked eye which startled
senor Ferra,

Ha paised an instant, and the blow
ha landed upon James Evans's shoul-
der wan hardly more than a polite
tup, It stung the Snake to suddey
fury, however: his fsts, clenching
voliided with SBenor Ferra's coluten
anee, and the little gentleman cole
Inpaed with w shriek—and the right

fat somad to draw away automat-
leatly and floorsd Renor Manden, too,

Yi and tiera wns  HRobby, the
Bnntie obworved, making o wild ant-
mol dlve ynder tha hunk for Aripo's
Mil ik mans shilpwi, palaia. SIRTER IR
v vepy atartied fashion at Mr. Pollard,
and then was coaught and harled
nttly meross the coell

Nor, lndesd, was the hewlidersd
Span'sh HBrute  whally e, His
peavy fist gpught Senor Damiba, fust

v that gentleman turned to flea, and

e lad fallen over Perito and they
wers ralling.
tut they would ba up In another

munute: and the gasping loader of the
Nl feted rlo chught Wikiam Ryan's

arm and gasped:

Tn—-1 coulin't 1and another puuch
te mave  my lire! © Down thers!
Qulok

A headlong dive and ho was in thelr
tunnel naco more; a writhe and he
nad vantshed, and the Hnake, eal-
tering, was after him; and then, with
ape Jook at five gentleman who wes

getting to thale feat, Willlam Rysn
followed thel Snake!
(To Be Continued.)
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